
A ID HUNT 1 THE
H BET WOODS.

Miss Van Fleet, of Newark,
Attacked by an Italian

Near Califon,

She Was Walking From the
Station to Her Friand's Farm;

He Followed.

Saved by the Arrival of a Farmer Who,
When the Man Escaped,

Alarmed the County.

WOULD HAVE BEEN A LYNCHING.

Officers Caught the Man, but Did Not Dare
Tell the Enraged Farmers Who Were

Beating the Woods and Corn¬
fields for Him.

Miss Kate Van Fleck, of Newark, on Iter
way to spend a Summer holiday with
friends near Califon, N. J., was followed
and attacked by an Italian tramp in a

lonely piece of woods.
She fought the fiend, and shrieked for

help, but he was a big, strong ruffian, and
she, a slender girl, could not beat him off.
He choked her into silence, and her strug¬
gles were almost at an end when a farmer
and his wife drove up. They were just in
tftne. The gii-1, her clothes torn almost off
her, and nearly unconscious with fright an:l
exhaustion, could not have defended herself
much longer.
At sight of them the Italian left his In¬

tended victim and dashed away into the
woods.
Miss Van Fleet's rescuer was Richard

rseatting. Beating and his wife were driv¬
ing slowly from Califon to High Bridge; a
child was leading a cow ahead of them, so
the Italian was not aware of their ap¬
proach until they were very close to him.
close enough to see his face as he sprang
away from the girl in the road, and they
were able to identify the Italian arrested
next morning at German Valley as the
same man.

Beatty lifted the girl into the wagon,
and Mrs. Beatty's ministrations soon

brought her back to full consciousness, and
she told her story. The farmer brought
»>er to her friends, and, after sending for
ft physician, drove off to notify the neigh¬
bors.

The Country Aroused.
Each farmer notified passed the word to

the next, and soon this whole section of
Hunterdon County was aroused and seek¬
ing the criminal. Then began one of the
fiercest man hunts ever engaged in in this
part of the country.
This is not the first crime of the sort

committed in this vicinity, and the farmers
were resolved to show no mercy to Miss
"V an Fleet s assailant. No negro ravisher
caught by Southern avengers fared worse

than the Italian would have fared had the
men who were searching every field and
barn and rock pile and piece of woods that
could have sheltered a man caught him.
The pursuers were out with shotguns and

dogs, and more than one of them before
he started on the hunt threw a coil of
rope into his buggy that was not meant
to tie his horses with.
AVhile the farmers were fierce in their

determination to catch and hang the fugi¬
tive, there was no disorder about the chase.
Nearly all of them put themselves under
the orders of Constable Trimmer. He
scattered them out on a wide line, and
matle every posse responsible for a cer¬
tain width of country. .

Hunted Lilie a Wolf.
Then they hunted the fugitive as they

hunt a wolf in the West. The line beat
the woodh and searched the cornfields in
the form of a huge half circle, the ends
of which were miles apart. Telegrams
had been sent to all points ahead that could
be reached and there was little chance of
the Italian escaping. If he went forward
he must fall into the hands of officers
who had been warned to look out for ti.ia;
if he turned he must run Into some of the
pursuers.
The constable had persauded a number

cf cool-headed citizens to accompany the
enraged farmers, and urge them, if the
111:1,1 was caught, to let the law take its
course,

_
but to realized that if they oncc

got their liauds cm him, the only legal pro¬
ceeding that would result would be a Cor¬
oner's inquest.
They hunted all night. In a cornfield,

about midway between High Bridge and
Bound Brook, they found the tracks they
were looking for. A man had gon$ through
there on the run. The cornstalks were
trodden down and the footprints in the soft
soil showed that whoever had made them
had not picked his way. Some of the
fanners had their dogs with them, and an
attempt was made to have them follow the
trail.
But the dogs had not been trained to

hunt men, and could not be made to under¬
stand what they were exepected to do.
However, the trail was a plain one, and the
moonlight aided the pursurers. Fortunatelv
for the fugitives the regular officers, and
not the farmers, first got word of him.
They found he had stopped at the Crager

farm and begged permission to sleep in the
barn. Crazer's folks, of course, knew noth¬
ing of what had occurred on the road near
Califon, and gave the tired Italian per¬
mission to rest in the hay. He told them he
was going on to German Valley to find work
next morning.
By the time the pursurers reached Crag-

er's he had gone.
The officers thought he had probably

given out the intimation that he was go¬
ing to German Valley in order to throw
them off the track, but they took the
chance and telegraphed German Valley to
watch for him and detain him if he came.
The officers concealed what they had

learned from the voluntary posses, and that
is how it happened that Daniel Calibra
Is sately in Jail at Flemington, Instead of
hanging to a tree or trestle at German
v alley.

Caught in tlie tfcunrry.
He did appear at German Valley and

applied for work at the quarry.
The quarry boss recognized him from

the description, but as the officers had tele¬
graphed they were coming, he made no at¬
tempt to arrest the Italian, but put him to
t\ ork, and Daniel Calibra was industriouslv
pounding a drill when Constable Trimmer
under ai-re'l't11"88 Cftme Up Und ptU hlui

1 he Italian seemed extremely surprised
^iLr^nf h resis<tance -and <leniod" all knowl-
hlm tt! n? T",1 whicl1 ther charged
nun. He said he had never been at ("ri¬
gor s, and had not slept in the barn buttold a reasonable story about having come
from Bound Brook and having slept Tn a

f««t i
Cai' UI\tU daybreak, when ho break-

thon «
0:1 apples ?haken from a tree amithen came on to German Valley to look fov

tii°r^kfli« story sounded so straight thattue officers were staggered, but thev tn »i*

v'r. ft. K

Sv To tS' fand identifle<1 him posi-
n hr.,l f

t certan, the man

Identified him? Mr8, Rchards- W,M>
Then the Constable took him quietly to

Foisom 0U tumed hhn over to Sheriff

"He ig in no danger of being lvnelied
ow. p-M the Sheriff last night. "The

"led down and Cull' m

have a chance to prove the alibi he says he
can establish."
Callbra is about twenty-five years old.
He looks, immensely strong and his situ¬

ation does not seem to frighten him. He
repeated his statement of his whereabouts
on Tuesday evening, and said various
people of whom he inquired his way could
prove the truth of his story.
He has been in America two years, and

says people in Plainfield and Hainbertville
will testify to his good character.

TIip- Victim's Story.
Miss Van Fleet makes this statement of

her adventure and narrow escape:
"I had notified my friends to meet me at

Califon, but I missed my train at Newark
and took a later one that landed me at
Califon station about 6:30 in the evening.
My friends had, after waiting for me some
time, given me up and returned to the
farm. I hoped they would return, and loit¬
ered about the station half an hour or
more. I noticed this Italian hanging
around there, but, though he stared at mo
a good deal, I paid no attention to him.
At last I determined to walk to the farm,
a distance of about two and a half miles.
"I started, and had not gone far when I

noticed the Italian behind men. Even then
I was not frightened, thinking it was a
mere coincidence that lie took the same
road I did. He was hurrying, and just
ahead of me was a particularly lonesome
place In the woods. It was nearly dark.
He overtook me in the woods, and, with¬
out a word, grabbed hold of me. I
screamed and tried to get away, but he
picked me up and threw me violently
down beside the road. I fought him fis
hard as I could, but he caught my hands
and pressed them over my mouth. I was
still struggling when Mr. and Mrs. Rich¬
ards came up, but it must have been In¬
stinctive, as I was almost unconscious, and
could not have held out much longer."
Miss Van Fleet is very much shaken .13

a result of her dreadful experience, but
the physician who attended her says the
fright and a few trifling bruises are all

Missing Maltha
She disappeared from the German!:

Ite with its patrons, on May 19. "Jo
but she denies that they eloped, as wa

because her aunt, who keeps the hote

she suffered at the brute's hands, and
that she will be entirely recovered in a
few days.

DEAD HEROES HONORED.
One Hundred and Twentieth Anniversary of

the Battle of Harlem Heights Cele¬
brated at the Old Jumel Mansion.

The 120th anniversay of the battle of
Harlem Heights, which occurred on Sep¬
tember, 1G, 1776, was celebrated yester¬
day by the firing of a salute and the hoist¬
ing of the American colors. General Fer¬
dinand P. Earle, who owns and occupies
as a residence the famous old Jumel Man¬
sion, conducted the ceremony.
General Earle and his three sons, Will¬

iam Pitt Stryker, Victor De La Montagne
and Guyou Locke Chruchon, fired a salute
of thirteen guns from two old cannon 011

the lawn and raised the flag at 7 o'clock.
On a number of houses in the vicinity
colors were raised in honor of the event.
At the request of General Earle, Orlando

Potter, the owner of the tract of land
at One Hundred and Forty-second street
and Convent avenue, where the thirteen
trees, symbolic of the thirteen original
States of the Union, were planted by Al¬
exander Hamilton, decorated the trees and
the fences surrounding the plot with bunt¬
ing.
The Earle mansion, famous as the head¬

quarters of General Washington during the
retreat in 1776, was modestly decorated.
A large flag was suspended from the front
balconv from which Washington addressed
his men on the morning of the battle of
Harlem Heights.

WERE THEY SMUGGLED IN?

Postponement of the Case Against the Seven
Chinese Arrested Last Week.

The seven Chinese arrested by Inspector
Scharf at the Grand Central Depot a week

ago, on the charge that they had been
smuggled into this country, were ar¬

raigned before United States Commissioner
Alexander yesterday. Their names are Lee

I'oy, Charlie Lee, LI Son, Li Fun, Li
Yuen, Mock Gee and Mock Ti Chung.
Robert J. Wensley appeared in their be¬

half. Three of the party are men and four
are boys. All claim a previous residence in
tl'is country.
The case of Mock Ti Chung, eleven years

old, was ta!rjfl up first. His father is a
merchant at Vo. 32 Mott street, and, it is
claimed, has rr*ic.ed here for twenty years.
The father's r«Pidence was conceded, the
debatable px>int being the right of the son
to remain in this country.

It was alleged that the lad was born in
Canton, China, while his father was on a
visit there. Nelson W. Porter, Deputy Col¬
lector at Malone, N. Y., testified that he
hau passed Mock Ti Chung across the bor¬
der 011 September 7 last, being satisfied
that the boy did not come within the pro¬
visions of the Chinese Exclrslon act.
The hearing was adjourned until October

VETERANS MEET ONCE MORE.

Ninth New Jersey Volunteers Hold Their
Eleventh Annual Reunion.

The eleventh annual reunion of the Ninth
New Jersey Veteran Volunteers was held
yesterday at Wood's Hall, Jersey City. A
business meeting was held in the afternoon,
and officers for the ensuing year were
elected. The new officers were John T. Den-
mead, of Jersey City, president; John C.
-stansfield, of Haledon, vice-president; Al¬
bert Delano, of Newark, secretary, all the
others being re-elected.
A banquet was served at 5 p. m. Speeches

were made by Mayor Wanser, who wel¬
comed the veterans; Congressman Thomas
McEwan, Captain Mfttbews, of Orange;
James O'Smith, of Newark, and Dr. J. J.
Love. The Ninth Regiment wtas us
tered In Senteinber 25, 1862, and raustere-1

+ ie 8, 1805. j

pen MARTHA PELTZ
BUCK IN THE BOWERY.

Coney Island's Mystery
Solver! by the Missing

Cirl's Return,
" Mother" Knorn's Face Banishes

Frowns and Takes on

Beaming Smiles.

Busiress at the Germania Hotel
Brghtens, Too, Directly the
park-Eyed Beauty Reappears.

DENIES THAT SHE ELOPED WITH "JOCK."

Says Simply That She Vanished on May 19
¦rom the Island and Stayed Away

Ever Since Because Auntie
Was Too Strict. r inu

Cone^ Island's darkest dark secret.the
four-irio?tks"0ld mystery that has been
botherln£ seaside Bowery.has been

Fe tz Returns.
a Hotel, where she was a great favor-
ick," a life saver, left on the same day,
,s generally believed, and says she left
1, was too strict.

solved; pretty, dark-eyed, plump, black-
haired, magnetic Martha Peltz has returned
to the scene of her triumphs, and "Mother"
Knorn's face has forgotten how to frown
and is once more wreathed In smiles.
Everybody on the Bowery, and many in

other places remember Martha's mysterious
disappearance on May 19 last 'from the
Germania Hotel, at Bushman's walk and
Ocean avenue, and the trouble it
caused. That no one really entertained any
lasting grave fears that tne girl had come
to a tragic end was probably due to the
fact that on the day.yes, on the very car.
on w*hich Martha stole away. "Jack," a
life-saver, upon whom, when lavish wheel¬
men were not at hand, she had been seen to
gaze fondly, also took his departure.
For months gray-haired "Mother" Knorn

was disconsolate . None knew better than
slie that her pretty niece was a money
winning bouanza. Close guard kept she
upon the maiden, and only by clever work
was her vigilance overcome.
On the evening that Martha left the

Island, as soon as "Mother" Knorn heard
that Life-Saver Jock was seen with her,
she sent her son, Julius, after the couple.
He took Martha in charge and talked to
her, but the girl, evidently much perturbed
over something, Insisted upon going to the
city.
She went, bii|t Julius went with her,

while Jock took a back seat on the same
train, unknown to Julius.
At Unionville Jock received, It Is said, a

significant wink, and dropped off by the
wayside. Martha and Julius proceeded to
the city. Julius returned and told "Moth¬
er" Knorn that Martha had gone to her
married sister's in Lexington avenue.
But days passed, and no Martha came

back to the Bowery. Business became
worse and worse as her absence lengthened.
"Mother" Knorn sighed, but never would
or could explain where Martha had gone.
The 400-pound piano pounder wouldn't open
his mouth, either, and the mystery grew
until at last the newspapers took it up and
published long stories about the beautiful
girl's strange disappearance.
Several days ago Martha returned, and,

simultaneously business began picking up
rapidly.
Martha denies that she eloped with

Jock. She says the reason she went
away was because her aunt was too strict
with her.

STOLE A LEG OF MUTTON:

Xither Player Weiss's Conviction in Germany
C/7ZV Bars Him from Immigration.

Leopold Weiss, an Hungarian zither
player, twenty-two years old, who arrived
here a few days ago on the Aller, Is de¬
tained on Ellis Island because, having been
imprisoned in Germany for stealing a leg
of mutton, os an ex-convict, he is not eligi¬
ble to laud. Meantime his brother, Jacob,
who also came on the Aller, has been al¬
lowed to join his parents at No. 273 Third
avenue.
Leopold savs he was playing his zither

for some students in Berlin and they stole
the leg of mutton, which caused his arrest.
He is an expert on the zither, and he de-
lighted the membtprs of the board by play¬
ing the instrument in all sorts of positions.
He will probably have to return.

Stephen W. Dorsey Sails.
Stephen W. Dorsey, who was a prom¬

inent figure in New York during the days
ol' the late John Kelly, was a passenger
on the American liner Paris, which sailed
yesterday for Southampton. Mr. Dorsey,
who lias been living for a number of years
in Denver, Col., is interested in mines
there. IJe said his trip abroad woulfl com¬
bine business and pleasure.

GIRL TRIES TO
POISON IS FAMILY.

She Puts Red Oxide of Mer¬
cury into a Pie Served to
Her Employes for Dinner.

Warned in Time, All But One of
the Members Avoid Eating

Any of the Fatal Dish.

Mrs. Hill Detects the Poison, But Not
Until She Had Taken Enough to

Endanger Her Life.

SERVANT CONFESSES THE DEED.

Says She Was Prompted by an Evil Spirit,
and Had Planned to Kill All the

Members of the
Family.

The family of Andrew R. Hill, of Hard-
wick, near Belvidere, N. J., narrowly es¬
caped death by poison yesterday. Mrs. Hill,
who warned the other members of the fam¬
ily in time, is in a critical condition, and
may die.
Bertha Lovelace, the fo*irteen-year-old

domestic in the Hill household, was ar¬

rested and has confesssed that it was her
intention to kill the entire family by put¬
ting poison in a pie she had made and which
was served at dinner.

Mrs. Hill finished her dinner sooner than
the others and commenced to eat a portion
of the pie, with which the domestic served
>jer. Theh swallowed several mouthfuls
anjtliM pushed away her plate, remarking
that the ?ip had a very strange taste. By
this time the dfiat&c had served portions
of the pie to the othtT8- ®t table, but,
warned by Mrs. Hill thep relra'ne^
tasting of it.
In a few minutes Mrs. Hill was ta>en

violently ill. Heroic measures were neces¬

sary to prevent her sudden death, and in
spite of these she may yet die.
A local physician made an analysis of

the pie, and found that it contained red
oxide of mercury. The pie contained
enough of this poison to kill a dozen per¬
sons. The quantity of poison was so great
that the flavor of it in the pie would have
been perceived by any one, but possibly
not until a sufficient quantity had been
swallowed to produce death. The Hill fam¬
ily consider that the have had a narrow
escape.
Mr. Hill at once suspected the domestic,

who had been acting queerly for soma. time.
He had watched her, not suspecting her
of criminal intentions, but thinking she
might annoy the family by some mischie¬
vous act. When Mrs. Hill became ill after
eating the pie, he caused the girl to be
arrested, and she is now in the custody of
Sheriff Morrow, of Belvedere.
The servant confessed to putting the

poison in the pie, but when questioned as
to her motive in doing so she gave con¬
tradictory replies, tirst saying that she did
it for fun and then declaring that it was
her plan to kill the entire family. She
says she was directed by an evil spirit to
poison the family, and was powerless to act
otherwise. The girl came from a Bingham-
ton institution and had been with the Hill
family for more than a year.
The Hills are highly esteemed and are not

known to have any enemies.

Ma.rtinelli Visits Americans
Rome, Sept. 16..Archbishop Sebastien

Martlneill, the recently appointed successor
to Cardinal Satolli, as Papal Delegate to
the Roman Catholic Church in the United
States, paid a visit to the Unied States
Embassy to-day.

STEPHEN CRM US
Bill 15 HIS HEW.

Showed the " Badge of Cour¬
age'* in a New York

Police Court.'

Boldly Avowed He Had Been
the Escort of a Tender¬

loin Woman.
UJlf

She Was Under Arrest, Charged with
an Offence That Meant the

Deprivation of Her Liberty.
YOUNG NOVELIST TOLD THE TRUTH.

Risked the Censure of Thousands Who Ad¬
mire His Books by Manfully Cham¬

pioning a Woman of Whose An¬
tecedents He Knew Nothing.

"Your Honor, I know this girl to be in¬
nocent."

It was a slender young man who spoke.
He was pale and neryous, but his voice had
a ring of vibrant strength. He was plainly-
dressed, in a dart blue suit, and blue
striped shirt. Even the look of thoughtful
intelligence on his face could hardly have
prepared an observer for the news that he
was Stephen Crane, the youngest, latest
and most successful of America's novelist.
He had been on the fridge in Jefferson Mar¬
ket Police Court since the opening hour, and
had been watching the tide of human mis¬
ery flow past.
A very pretty girl, barely twenty years

old, was ied from tie prisoners' box, sob¬
bing violently. She was gruffly ordered to
the bar. There she stood, flushed and down¬
cast, ringed in by rows of pitiless eyes.
She was charged with that most degrading
of all offences, solici:ing.
She had given her name as oDra Clark,

{jf Fo. 137 East Eijhty-first street. She
felt the cruei paze of the crowd, and the
red flush in her <t«eks deepened as the
Magistrate formally stapd the charge.
Policeman Charles Becker, who had made

the arrest, gave his evidence, le said that
while in citizen's clothes, on BrVJldway,
early yesterday morning, he had seen the
girl accost two men. He had then ar¬
rested her. His testimony was unhesi¬
tatingly positive and direct.
"Have you anything to say for your¬

self?" asked Magistrate Cornell, turning
sternly to the girl. She raised her eyes
and swept them, in a desperate glance,
around the circle, and as she did this the
faces of some who observed her grew
softer.

"She is an old offender," said Baker
airily. At that a flash of anger nerved the
§irl to speak. She grasped the rail with
oth of her small hands and looked straight

up into the Judge's face.
"Yes, Judge, it's true," she said bitterly,"that I have been arrested before. But do

you know why I was arrested before? It
was because a policeman insultingly spoke
to me and I repelled him. He arrested me
then and swore a conviction upon me, and
he told the other policemen that I was bad
and had insulted him, and asked them to
keep arresting me, too."
The Magistrate was annoyed, for he had

often listened to baseless charges against
policemen.
"It's the truth," she cried; "but what is

a girl's word against a policeman's? And so
he's right, Judge, when he says I've been
arrested."
"Haven't you anything definite to say?"

said the Magistrate, sharply.
"I have the truth to say," she replied, de¬

fiantly. "I was in Broadway Garden last
night with a man and two women. I know

It was late and I suppose I oughl to have
been In my own room alone.but wonder
If men can understand how deadly lonesome
that is? I was out where there vere peo¬ple and lights and music. And we four left
the garden together and the man stepped to
a car with one of the women and t was ar¬
rested."
The magistrate hesitated. "Is there anydoubt in this case, officer?" he sai<i.
"None .at all," said Becker. "She s an oldhand and always lies about it."
"Young woman." said the magistrate, "Ihave listened patiently because it is a ter¬rible thing to judge a girl on such acharge unheard. But the officer's testi¬

mony and your past record"
"Your Honor. I know the girl to be In¬

nocent. I am the man who was with her,and there is no truth in what the officerhas charged!"
"And who are you?" exclaimed th(» magis¬trate.
"I am Stephen Crane, the novelist," wasthe quiet reply."And you say you were with hej-?"Crane held himself with an air that wascuriously like that of the girl, for he, likeher, knew that he was surrounded by con¬demnatory eyes. The girl, in uncompre¬hending wonder, gazed at him. She couldhardly understand how it was that ho dareddefend her.
The novelist briefly said that he hadbeen studying human nature in the tender¬loin of late for descriptive use in maga¬zine stories. He said he had been withtwo chorus girls In the garden, and thatDora Ciark, who knew one of thme, hadjoined them. They all left together, andhe had walked to the middle of the streetto put one of the girls on a car. In afew moments he stepped back again with¬out having had the prisoner out of hissight for a moment. She was. he de¬clared. entirely innocent of the policeman'scharge.
"You are discharged," said the Magis¬trate to the girl. But the girl appearedneither exultant or happy. "Thank YourHonor," she said, "but they'll only arrest

me again."
"I'll see to that." said the Magistrate.Then the girl walked away.At his home last evening Mr. Crane said:"As to the girl's character I know noth¬ing. I only know that while with me sheacted respectably, and that the policeman'scharge was false. She certainly did notlook dissipated, and she was very rteatlyand prettily dressed. I noticed, too, thatshe was still neat In court, even afterthe hours of imprisonment."The policeman roughly threatened to ar¬rest me, when I told him that the girl haddone no wrong. He arrested the other- girl,too. but let her go when she went intohysterics at the police station. I wasstrongly advised by Sergeant McDei-mottnot to try to hely her, for I seemed arespectable sort of man. he said, and itwould injure me. I well knew I was risk-ingo a reputation that I have worked hardto build. But," he added, "she was a

woman and unjustly accused, and I didwhat was my duty as a man. I realizedthat if a man should stand tamely by, insuch a case, our wives and sisters wouj.d beat the mercy of any ruffian who disgracesthe uniform. The policeman flatly lied,and if the girl will have him prosecuted forperjury I will gladly support her."
"While waiting to dpeak In the c.-ourt

room, and to thus openly dare the censureof the public, did you not feel like your
own hero in the 'Red Badge of Courage?'before his flrst battle?" the modiste was
asked.
*Je smiled. "Yes, I did. I was badlv

frlgitrouJd. I admit, and would gladly 'Have
run away, could I have done so with
honor."
"And now fcftMt is over, I presume you

are also like youi hero, in being ready to
face a sword ordeal "Without a tremor?'"
"No, no!" Mr. Crane exclaimed. "I dif¬

fer from mv own hero, tor. I would be just
as frightened the next tlnr!"
"Just how would you descibe the ;girl,

Mr. Crane?"
"Why," he said, "she was really hand¬

some, "you know, and she had hair.red
hair.dark red"

"And she was dressed, I am pretty sure,
in some kind of shirt waist," he concluded,
desperately.
At the Nineteenth Precinct Police Sta-,

tion it was learned last evening that the
gill's fears of re-arrest were well founded.
"I only hope she'll be out to-night, and be

run In here!" said Sergeant Daly, chuckling
gleefully at the thought.
Captain Chapman said he fully believed

Beaker's story.
"Does It make no difference that a

man of world-wide reputation states that
she committed no offense?" he was asked.
"Who is this Crane? An actor?"
"No. An author."
"Never heard of him before. Becker is

a good man, and has been on the force
four years. I know him well, and so do
the police generally. And I believe him."
He admitted, however, that very recentlyBecker had made a similar arrest, and

that a number of reporters had allegedthat the girl in that case was innocent.

RALPH TREADWAY MISSING
Friends of the Famous Yale Captain Are Puz¬

zled as to His Exact Where¬
abouts.

Bridgeport, Conn., Sept. 16..The friend3
of Ralph Treadway, the famous Yale cap¬
tain, are much exercised over his reported
disappearance, although they are generally
Inclined to the belief that he will turn up
all right.
Treadway left here last Thursday, Intend¬

ing to make a couple of visits before re¬

turning to his home at Sioux City. Brlnk-
enhoff Thorne, th^ Yale football coach,
who' was seen to-night at his home in Black
Rock, says that Treadway spent ten days
at his house^ and left there last Thursday
on his way home, intending, however, to
visit friends over on Long Island, and that
from there he was going to Pennsylvania,
where he would also make a visit, and ex¬

pected to reach his home about the 20th of
this month. Thorne says he has no idea
anything unusual has happened his friend,
who left him in the bast of spirits, and he
doubts not that he will reach Sioux City
all right.
He attributes the story that his friends

have not heard from him to the probability
that Treadway has not written them as to
his whereabouts; expecting to reach home
almost as soon as a letter would get there.
Both Thorne and Treadway have been
coaching football candidates, getting them
in readiness for this year's Yale team,
which accounts for Treadway's having been
at Black Rock. Thorne thinks there is
not the slightest need of worriment as to
Treadway's whereabouts, for the young
man is fully able to take care of himseif

¦ .wherever he may be.

m LITTLE CIS
TO CLOAK_HEB GRIME.

Novel Method Employed by
Shoplifter Mary Collins in

Plying Her Trade.
It Worked Successfully That
Only by the Meresy Chance

Was She Detected.

Viola Kohler and Katie Kohl Had
Gone to Bloomingdale's to

Seek Employmentdm .

WERE LEAVING WHEN SHE MET THEM.

Lured Them by Offers of Candy, but When
at Last They Suspected Her True

Character, She Frightened Them
Into Silence by Threats.

Mary bollins, seventeen years old, was

held for trial in the Yorkville Court yester¬
day In default of $300 bail, on a charge of
shoplifting in Bloomingdale's Third ave¬

nue store. She refused to say anything in
regard to herself except that she had
neither home nor family.
The method employed by her to conceal

the stolen goods was so unusual that it
was by the merest chance that Private
Detective Oestrihecher caught her In the
act. When arrested she was accompanied
by Viola Kohler, thirteen years of age, and
Viola's foster sister, Katie Kohl, fourtf en
years of age. The little girls live at No.
317 East Eighty-first street. In court
they said that they went to the store to
get employment as cash girls, and met
Mary Collins as they were leaving.
"Superintendent Schwab," said Viola,

told us that he could not give us work un¬
less we had health certificates, so we start¬
ed to walk through the store to the door.
Near the stairs we met this woman, and
she asked us if we didn't want some candy.
She went to the candy counter, took down
some cakes of chocolate, and gave them to
m» to carry. She said her father used to
own ->art of the store, and that she could
take anything she vented. She asked if we
would like some bracelets, and gave me z.
fan, which she took from the counter, and
a fan to Katie. Then she took a pair of
slippers, and, wrapping them in a piece of
paper, gave them to me.
"I began to get frightened and wanted

to run away, because I thought she was a
thief, but she stopped me and said that
if I left her she would have me arrested
for stealing, so I was afraid to go. fche
took us all around the store and made tny
sister and me take everything she stole.
She made me stick a lot of combs and little
thogs into the front of my dress. She
took iff my sister's cape and carried it so
that she would not run away. At last I
saw a man watching us, and, after a ittle
while, he called ne to him and I told him
what the woman tod been doing and he
arrested her. We sfcufRd him all the
things she had made us carr.
Superintendent Schwab s;

children without doubt were
honest, and that when they
certificates required by the
partment he sliould try to find pi.
them In the store.
Viola Kohler and her foster sisterpermitted to return to their home afte

hearing.
"We are going to get a position i

week," said Katie Kohl gleefully.
Schwab said we were good girls, bee.
we caught a shoplifter. When we told
we thought she was stealing she sai;l:
everybody can come In here and take t
they want!' She said she had lots
money, and the people In the store k
her, and she didn't have to pay until
got ready."
Henry Kohler, father of Viola, said

he sent the girls to get work, as he f»
it difficult to support his larjre ftc.
"They have always been good g

said.
Katie Kohl was adopted by Mr.

about four months ago, and he has
found her truthful.

Engineer Killed in a Wreck
Fowlerville, Mich., Sept. 1C..A

freight wreck on the Detroit, Lansin
Northern Railroad occurred heiv at 5 o'<
this morning. A westbound train en
into an eastbounu tram which was 6

ing in front of the station, i'mnk I
engineer on the standing train,
stantly killed. His fireman, Fred MS
had his left leg broken in two p!a
is seriously injured internally. !H.
ley, engineer on the westbound trai
his fireman, William Arnold, are ser
bruised and burned, but not tangf
Injured. Both engines and many curw
wrecked. |

Sickness is a burglar wt
trying to break into humai
usual tool is constipation.
ingly unimportant thing
cause of nine-tenths of all
When the bowels fail to ac
ous matter is retained in t
sorbed by the blood, and
part of the body. All the
are affected, and particularly
most important of them.'
stipation causes bilious
headaches; retards diges
causing fermentation.u
lency, and fcverishness
ness, heait-burn, and
symptoms. Dr. Pierce
cure* constipation. Th>
relief, but it is not met
lief. You do not beeo
cfjthe "Pellets." Tb<
the healthy, natural ac \

organs and you may st
some indiscretion in
them necessary. Do
know more about heal
anybody else, andn
the first thing he does
bowels are in gooii ord_

" A Word to Jie W»
The more ov knows at

the easier it is fcr him to >
of some of the simpler 1
most importance to eveg
have this knowledge
"Common Sens- Mel
is a complete ruedical ,

free to any onewho v

to pay cost of niailic >.
Medical Associitior
t;on is in paper c

. are desires, send


